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Summary: God of Highschool: Jin Mori and Lee SooJin go on a ill date, 
they call it 'forced' , but still a date. As their friends watch 
carefully at this tragedy about two people who know nothing about a 
date. Jin Mo-riXLee Soo-Jin . Rated M for adult humor. R&R 


God of Highschool: God ofWaitwtf is this a 'date! 
**God of "Forced" Dates** 


* * 


* 


><p>They sat in the middle of his home around the table. The trio sat 
around in the mildest of boredom. <p> 

"Hey- ... should I order take-out? Mira?" Asked Jin Mori, the giddy 
owner of the small establishment they were currently hanging out 
at . 

"Nah, I'm watching my weight, don't want to get slow, that would 
effect my sword skills." Replied the glasses wearing kendo girl, 
leaning her head flat on the table, boredom zapping away her will to 
sit up straight. 

Jin Mori shrugged, leaning back on his hands. 

"Guess that makes sense. You Han Daewi?" 

Turning his head towards the sleepy eyed oppa. 

"I don't like take-out..." 


Yu Mira and Jin Mori rolled their eyes at Han Daewi ' s otherwise lazy 
response. All three released heavy sighs before a gap of 
silence . 



"Daewi ... heard you been dating someone..." Mira said, lifting her 
limp head and tapping her fingernails on the table. 

"Nurse..." Another lazy reply from his lips. 

Jin Mori sat up straight now, looking at the sleepy oppa who was 
lying on his back. 

"Well ... which one?" Mori curiously asked 


Daewi ' s sleep eyes did something rare, they **WIDEN**. He got off his 
back in quite an impressive speed. He sat there, contemplating, like 
how he normally looked when he was trying to get a good grades in 
school. The only thing he really sucked at. 

After a while of standing there sweating like a pig in an American 
slaughter house. It was quite the sight, the friend they always knew 
to have the most laziest and calmest look on his face, was shaken 
like a snitch finding out he's at a gangsters' reunion party. When 
the Rook of the team, who always kept his cool, had your back, and 
spits great advice is halted by a simple question. You start to 
repeat what you asked him in your head to see if you screwed up 
somewhere. Mira and Mori sorta feared his answer now. Mori's not even 
sure of what he asked him. 

Mori swung his head, he now stared at Mira with his full 
attention . 

"Did the words I wanted to ask come out my mouth in the form of the 
words I wanted to..._ask?_" 

Now Yu Mira was wondering what the hell he was asking... in the midst 
of confusion . . . 

"Y...yes?" She said while moving her head in a sorta nodding and 
shaking her head gesture. 

"Hold on guys." Daewi exclaimed, breaking out from his trance. 

Daewi came to the hardest conclusion, to the HARDEST question in his 
lif e . 

" I . . . don ' t know . " 

Yep, they definitely could have lived life happily without that 
answer. Daewi could feel the '**_WTE_**' stares. 

"I mean... they are always together when we go out. Even when I asked 
them out the first time." Daewi said, scratching the back of his 
head . 

"You REALLY never though of it til now?" Mori asked 
surprisingly . 

Daewi avoided Mori's gaze, and that in itself was a clear answer. 
Daewi ' s aura clearly read, 'don't judge me'. 


"W-well . . . have you tried ... trial and error?" Mira suggested, now 



fully standing up. 


"Yes Mira, cause kissing one will lead to me finding out the right 
one and not getting dump. Oh wait, after I kissed the one, surely the 
other might understand." Daewi replied sarcast ically . 

Mira sat back down, trying hard not to contemplate hitting Daewi on 
the head with the back of her sword, considering how powerful it is, 
Mori might not have a house if she did that tho . 

"Does this fall into the category of what they call 'two-timing'?" 
Mori asked Mira. 

Before Mira could answer, Daewi interrupt, clenching his heart like 
he was dying. 

"PLEASE STOP . . . I will figure out my problem by myself" 

Both fighters stared at him blankly before turning towards each 
other . 

"500 won says it's Heal. "Mira, smirked at Mori. 

"Hell naw, it's Sai . And I'll bet a 1000 on that." Mori shot back at 
Mira. His arms crossed with a goofy smile on his 
face . 

"Hnnnnnggggg ! " Han Daewi cries out as he clenched his heart before 
moving into the corner of the room 

Both chuckled at the disdain of the Rook. 

"Speaking of which, have you and Lee SooJin been going out?" Mira 
asked Mori, holding up her head with hand on her cheek. 

The question through Mori off, his cheeks a bit red avoiding eye 
contact with Mira. 

"Nah ... just ... been a crap ton of rematches with her... a lot... with 
her." Mori replied, scratching his cheek. 

"Well why not?" Mira sat up straight again. 

Mori gazed at Mira before staring up into space, unsure of whether he 
should continue or not, after a while his gazed shifted from the 
ceiling to the roof. 

"Well the first reason being, I've only heard about dates, don't 
REALLY know what they are, I just got the gist of it, ya know" 

Mira was puzzled, what did he mean by, the '_gist_' . She highly doubt 
he knew much, this guy has academic skills, but overall LACKS common 
sense skills. And doesn't even act his age sometimes. 

"The '_Gist_' ? "She asked. 

Mori's vision was now directed at her. He took in a short breath 
before continuing. 

"Yeah you know... two people hanging out, right?" 



Mira was confused, but overall, he wasn't wrong, but he just lacks 
details. Then a clever joke popped into her head, but she wasn't 
gonna play the trick out yet. 

"..Interesting, well how did you know what 'two-timing' was?" 

"Girls at my school mention it A LOT when they get angry at a boy." 
Mori replied quickly. 

"Okay well how 'bout the second reason?" She wondered if her idea 
would work, but if this leads where she thinks it would then she 
could trick the monkey boy successfully . 

"Oh. Second being... Cause we're just...ya know... not exactly 
friends . " 

BANG . . . 

...exactly what she wanted to hear. Now time for a little white 
lie . 

"Well '_not exactly friends_' can date. -"Mira said with a smile on 
her face, knowing exactly what she was doing to. 

Daewi interrupted with a sneeze, poor boy is allergic to 
**bullshit**, and Mira was spreading a **LOT OF it** right now with 
that one reply. Mira watched Daewi in the corner of her eye, she knew 
he'd **snuff** out her crap. But she knew he was just as much 
interested in seeing how a date between the two would turn out. Well 
you can't say he didn't SAY * *ANYTHING* * , he forced a sneeze, Mori 
just toooooooo~ stupid to pick that up. So no one can hold against 
him. 

Still wanna hold it against him? 

"Whoa-*_**sneeze**_*-_mmm_, something has me on the trip 
today . *_**sneeze**_*What*_**sneeze**_*Mira*_**sneeze**_*Said*_** sneeze 
**_*is*_**sneeze**_*bulllshit*_**sneeze**_*she ' s*_**sneeze**_* tricking 
*_**sneeze**_*you*_**sneeze**_* *_**sneeze**_* . _Erm_. . . " 

There you are, boy said it plain as day... 

What ? 

He has a sniffle, how can he say it clearly, have mercy on poor Sleep 
Oppa~ . 

Heartless individuals. . .Anyways. . . 

Mira could only hold in her laughter at Daewi ' s foolish 
attempts . 

"Woah, Han Daewi, you need some allergy medicine? I have some." Jin 
Mori asked Daewi, clearly concerned about his friend. 

"***_Loud Sniff_*** I'm... I'm good man, don't worry." Daewi replied 
with a smile on his face, glad at his friends kindness. 


"Anyways Mira... "Mori turned back to Mira. 



"...THEY CAN?! Erm... I mean ...*_* *cough* *_* , they can?" The boy was 
clearly marveled, didn't know that's how relationships work. 

Oh geez, Daewi ' s hints never reached the 
boy . 


"*_**sneeze**_*Welp*_**sneeze**_*, they ' re*_**sneeze**_*back, 
*_** snee ze * *_*Run *_** snee ze**_*Mori*_**sneeze**_*t he *_** sneeze 
*_**sneeze**_*is*_**sneeze**_* wicked! *_**sneeze**_*" 


**_*girl 


Mori looked at his 'sickly' friend. 

"You should really get that checked out." 

"Makutub..." After saying that Daewi raised his hand in a gesture 
that Mori shouldn't worry about him. .. instead he should really worry 
about himself, buuuuutttt there is no hand gesture for the second 
part, so Mori was on his own. 

Mori lagged a bit before turning his attention back to the kendo girl 
sitting across from him. 

"Anyways, a date would be a good idea... I'm telling you, it is a 
GREAT chance to get to know each other more." 

"I'll do it. I'll ask her!" Mori yelled like he had just claimed 
**land ho**. Although, Daewi knows Jin Mori must be crazy to think he 
can claim that **Northern** **land** **ho**'. 


"*sigh*. Times be a changing'." The sleepy oppa muttered to himself, 
his mind, grasping back at the peaceful times. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p> (TBC) <p> 

Author note: Always wanted to do a GOH/TGOH fanfic with Lee Soo-Jin 
and Jin Mo-Ri, maybe cause I thought the idea of two combat hard 
rivals falling for eachother but not knowing anything about love 
would be pretty fucking funny. ~ feedback wakawelcomed 


End 
f ile . 



